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HOW BUNNY WAS LOST
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Frank Goldthwaite is a little boy, a
o of course 'he does not care for dolls; b
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Frank felt very sorry about his pet.

Some weeks after Frank’s father
making a eall, and happened to tell
lady about Frank’s rabbit. When he
finished, the lady excused herself and
out of the room. She came back
Bunny. “ There,” she said, “ I am glad
know whose it is. T found it, but 1 did
know to whom it belonged.”
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back with the rabbit, and Frank
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Bunny ;

came




